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Rosaries Rechained 


Your rosary rechained in nickel silver, $1.00. 

In sterling silver, $1.50. 

Nun’s side rosaries rechained in strong nickel silver, $1.25. New cru- 

cifix or center extra. 

Rosaries made of any beads you send, same price as rechaining. 
SEND TO: 


MR. J. RANDALL, 105 South Lawn, Kansas City, 23, Missouri 
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German Booklets 
15¢ each 


Kurze Andachten zum Goettlichen Kinde Jesu 


Die Andacht zum Prager Jesus Kind 
Sechs Vortrage ueber die Tronerhebung 
Die Heilige Stunde 
Auf Treuer Wacht bei Tag und Nacht 
Des seligen Montfort Andacht zu Maria 
Am Herzen der Mutter 
Andacht zur Schmerzhaften Mutter 
Ich Gehe zu Joseph 
Trost der Armen Seelen 
Die Stimme eines Rufenden 
Botschaft des heiligsten Herzen - 5¢ 
Trostreiche Offenbarungen - 50¢ 
Pater Lukas Etlin, O.S.B. — $1.00 


(A very interesting and inspiring biography of a 


former saintly chaplain of our convent. ) 


Order from: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 


Clyde, Missouri 
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Calendar for April 
KR 


PRIL, glorious month of the Resurrection, finds us amid a veritable 
“shower” of feasts. First and most solemn, of course, is the 
Feast of the Resurrection itself, Easter Sunday, which falls this year on 
April 10th. Immediately preceding it are the three holy and venerated 
days which lead to this Solemnity of solemnities: Holy Thursday (April 
7th), Good Friday (8th) and Holy Saturday (9th). These in turn are 
preceded by Palm Sunday on April 3rd, and the Lenten feast of Mary’s 
Sorrows on April Ist, the Friday of Passion Week. 


April 27th brings us the blessed feast of the Patronage or Solemnity 
of St. Joseph, with its octave, during which we honor him as the Patron 
of the Universal Church. On April 25th we keep the feast of St. Mark, 
Evangelist. It is on this day that the procession is held, known as the 
“Major Litanies.” 

Popes, those vicars of our Risen Lord, seem to occupy the place of 
honor during this month. The 11th brings us St. Leo the Great, Pope 
and Doctor of the Church; the 12th, St. Julius, famed for his firm stand 
against the Arian heretics; the 17th, St. Anicetus, Pope and Martyr; 
the 19th, St. Leo the 1X, known as the first great reforming Pope of 
the Middle Ages; the 22nd, Sts. Soter and Caius, both Popes and 
Martyrs; and the 26th, Sts. Cletus and Marcellinus, the former the 
second successor of St. Peter, and the latter martyred under Diocletian. 

On April 2nd we have the feast of St. Francis of Paula, who during 
his youth lived as a hermit in a lonely cave and later founded the Order 
of Minims. April 4th brings us St. Isidore of Spain, Doctor of the 
Church; and St. Benedict the Moor, Negro saint of the Franciscan Or- 
der. The Sth of this month claims St. Vincent Ferrer, famous Domin- 
ican preacher and miracle-worker of the 14th century, for its own; 
while the 8th is noted as the feast of Bl. Julia Billiart, Foundress of the 
Sisters of Notre Dame de Namur. The 11th brings us the feast of 
another virgin-saint, this time of the 19th century, St. Gemma Galgani, 
whose life of great physical suffering was crowned with visions, ec- 
stasies, and finally the stigmata. On the 14th we have St. Justin, con- 
verted pagan philosopher who was martyred in the second century; 
and on the 16th, the feast of St. Benedict Joseph Labre, who spent his 
days as a poor pilgrim, travelling from shrine to shrine in Europe. The 
21st of April is the feast of the great Benedictine, St. Anselm, Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury, Doctor of the Church and one of the greatest phil- 
osophers and mystics of the 11th century. April 23rd belongs to St. 
George, Martyr, patron of England and of Christian soldiers. The 24th 
is the feast of another martyr, St. Fidelis of Sigmaringen, a Capuchin 
missionary of the 17th century, put to death by heretics out of hatred 

(Concluded on page 363.) 
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April— Month of the Eucharist 


-—K- 


PRIL, the fourth month of the year, has long been a favorite of 

A the poets. They love to sing of its beauty, of the awakening 

of nature which .occurs in its days, the first blossoming of 

flowers and the promise of fruit. April means Spring, new 

life and vitality. It is for this reason that it is most appropriately dedi- 

cated to the Holy Eucharist, which is the flowering of the Incarnation, 

the fruit of the Redemption and the pledge of an eternal Spring where 
life and vitality shall never fail. 

In the sixth chapter of St. John’s Gospel, the evangelist pictures 
for us the scene of the first promise of the Eucharist. The great Jewish 
feast of the Pasch was near at hand, when Jesus, followed by a large 
throng, crossed the Sea of Galilee and went up a mountain side. There 
He sat down with His disciples on the grassy slopes, and His eyes must 
have wandered with pleasure over the spring-like beauty of the scene. 
The miracle of the multiplication of the loaves and fishes followed, which 
ended in the flight of our Savior to Capharnaum in order to avoid 
being proclaimed king. And it was there that He told the people: “I 
am the Bread of Life; he that cometh to Me shall not hunger: and he 
that believeth in Me shall never thirst” (John 6:35). “I am the living 
Bread which came down from heaven. If any man eat of this Bread, 
he shall live forever; and the Bread that I will give is My flesh for the 
life of the world” (John 6:51,52). 

This promise was bountifully fulfilled on the night of Holy Thurs- 
day when for the first time Christ gave to His disciples His Flesh and 
Blood, under the appearances of bread and wine, that they might eat It 
and become united to Him as the branches to the vine. We are the 
inheritors of that glorious promise and its fulfillment, and in this season 
of the Resurrection our hearts must surely turn with ardent gratitude 
to the Heart of Him who abides forever with us in the Holy Eucharist. 

April was selected as the month of the Holy Eucharist because of 
the frequent occurrence of Holy Thursday during this month, and be- 
cause it was, according to many scholars, most probably in this month 
that the first Holy Thursday was celebrated. Since 1937, a steadily 
increasing group of priests, religious and lay people has each year dedi- 
cated this month to the Holy Eucharist, and the movement, blessed by 
God with marvelous growth over the few years of its existence, is being 
carried on with the knowledge and approval of ecclesiastical authority. 

From a leaflet published by the Blessed Sacrament Fathers, whose 
Scholasticate in Cleveland, Ohio, is the chief center of this movement, 
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we quote the following explanation: “The object of the Month of the 
Holy Eucharist is twofold: namely, a more extensive glorification of 
this Divine Mystery and an increase of Its saving and sanctifying effects 
in souls through a better knowledge and deeper love of the Christ on 
our altars. Since devotion to the Holy Eucharist is of its very nature 
perennial, the reason underlying the dedication of one month to the 
Blessed Sacrament is not to provide periodic short-lived outbursts of 
Eucharistic love and service, but rather to develop in souls a strong, 
permanent devotion to Our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament. As Blessed 
Peter Julian Eymard has said: “When all our thoughts and exercises 
of piety are brought together and concentrated on a single object, they 
lead us to the highest virtue and overthrow every obstacle. We have 
time in a month to cover the entire object of the devotion, to consider 
it from every angle and to acquire a correct and thorough knowledge 
of it. By making a daily and appropriate meditation and by centering 
our acts, virtues and prayers on the same object for a whole month, 
we soon get a true and solid devotion to the mystery we are honoring. 
When everything is focused on one thought, such a thought is powerful 
and exhaustive. The thought of the Eucharist fostered for a month, will 
become a rich fountainhead that will make virtues thrive, a divine force 
that will make for rapid advancement on the road to holiness.’ If the 
month of Our Lady is so efficacious in promoting devotion to her and so 
beneficial to souls, what tremendous results may we not expect from 
thirty days set apart to honor Christ in the Eucharist in a more special 
way!” 

There are many spiritual exercises appropriate for this month, and 
these may safely be left to the piety of the individual, but among those 
most recommended are: frequent and if possible daily attendance at 
Holy Mass and reception of Holy Communion; daily visits to the 
Blessed Sacrament; a weekly Hour of Adoration, and the reading of 
literature pertaining to the Holy Eucharist. Holy Mother Church, in 
her desire to promote devotion to the Holy Eucharist, has also granted 
the following indulgences for a Eucharistic Month: to the faithful who 
for one entire month of the year recite prayers or devoutly perform 
other works of piety in honor of the Most Holy Eucharist, is granted: 
a partial indulgence of seven years each day; a plenary indulgence, 
under the usual conditions, if these pious exercises are performed for 
an entire month. 


Spiritual Vitamin for April 
I adore Thee every moment, O Living Bread from heaven, 
great Sacrament! (300 days indulgence) 
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Living with the Church | 
in Passiontide and Holy Week 
-—K- 


HE past four weeks seem to have been but a preparation for the 
intense grief of the Church during these two. She knows that 
men are in search of her Jesus, and that they are bent on His 
death. Before twelve days are over, she will see them lay their 

sacrilegious hands upon Him. She will have to follow Him up the hill 
of Calvary; she will have to receive His last breath; she must witness 
the stone placed against the sepulchre where His lifeless Body is laid. 
We cannot, therefore, be surprised at her inviting all her children to 
contemplate, during these weeks, Him who is the object of all her love 
and all her sadness. 

But our Mother asks something more of us than compassion and 
tears; she would have us profit by the lessons we are to be taught by 
the Passion and Death of our Redeemer. He Himself, when going up 
to Calvary, said to the holy women who had the courage to show their 
compassion even before His very executioners: “Weep not over Me; but 
weep for yourselves and for your children” (Luke 23:28). It was not 
that He refused the tribute of their tears, for He was pleased with this 
proof of their affection; but it was His love for them that made Him 
speak thus. He desired, above all, to see them appreciate the im- 
portance of what they were witnessing, and learn from it how inex- 
orable is God’s justice against sin. 

During the four weeks that have preceded, the Church has been 
leading the sinner to his conversion; so far, however, this conversion 
has been but begun; now she would perfect it. It is no longer our 
Jesus fasting and praying in the desert that she offers to our considera- 
tion; it is this same Jesus, as the great Victim immolated for the world’s 
salvation. The fatal hour is at hand; the power of darkness is pre- 
paring to make use of the time that is still left; the greatest of crimes 
is about to be perpetrated. A few days hence the Son of God is to be 
in the hands of sinners, and they will put Him to death. The Church 
no longer needs to urge her children to repentance; they know too well, 
now, what sin must be, when it could require such expiation as this. 
She is all absorbed in the thought of the terrible event which is to close 
the life of the God-man on earth; and by expressing her thoughts 
through the holy liturgy, she teaches us what our own sentiments 
should be. 

The pervading character of the prayers and rites of these two 
weeks is a profound grief at seeing the Just One persecuted by His en- 
emies even to death, and an energetic indignation against the deicides. 
The formulas expressive of these two feelings are, for the most part, 
taken from David and the Prophets. Here, it is our Savior Himself, 
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disclosing to us the anguish of His Soul; there, it is the Church pro- 
nouncing the most terrible anathemas upon the executioners of Jesus. 
The chastisement that is to befall the Jewish nation is prophesied in 
all its frightful details; and on the last three days, we shall hear the 
Prophet Jeremias uttering his lamentations over the faithless city. The 
Church does not aim at exciting idle sentiment; what she principally 
seeks is to impress the hearts of her children with a salutary fear. If 
Jerusalem’s crime strike them with horror, and if they feel that they 
have partaken in her sin, their tears will flow in abundance. 


Let us, therefore, do our utmost to receive these strong impressions, 
too little known, alas, by the superficial piety of these times. Let us 
reflect upon the love and affection of the Son of God, who has treated 
His creatures with such unlimited confidence, lived their own life, spent 
His three and thirty years amidst them, not only humbly and peaceably, 
but in going about doing good (Acts 10:38). And now this life of 
kindness, condescension, and humility, is to be cut short by the disgrace- 
ful death which none but slaves endured: the death of the cross. Let 
us consider, on the one side, this sinful people, who, having no crimes 
to lay to Jesus’ charge, accuse Him of His benefits, and carry their de- 
testable ingratitude to such a pitch as to shed the Blood of this inno- 
cent and divine Lamb; and then, let us turn to this Jesus, the Just by 
excellence, and see Him become a prey to every bitterest suffering: His 
Soul sorrowful even unto death (Matt. 26:38); weighed down by the 
malediction of our sins; drinking even to the very dregs the chalice 
He so humbly asks His Father to take from Him; and lastly, let us lis- 
ten to His dying words: “My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken 
Me?” (Matt. 27:46.) This it is that fills the Church with her im- 
mense grief; this it is that she proposes to our consideration; for she 
knows that, if we once rightly understood the sufferings of her Jesus, 
our attachments to sin must needs be broken, for, by sin, we make our- 
selves guilty of the crime we detest in these Jews. 

But the Church knows, too, how hard is the heart of man, and how, 
to make him resolve on a thorough conversion, he must be made to 
fear. For this reason, she puts before us those awful imprecations 
which the prophets, speaking in Jesus’ person, pronounced against those 
who put Our Lord to death. These prophetic anathemas were literally 
fulfilled against the obdurate Jews. They teach us what we Christians. 
also, must expect, if, as the Apostle so forcibly expresses it, we again 
crucify the Son of God (Heb. 6:6). In listening to what the Church 
now speaks to us, we cannot but tremble as we recall to: mind those 
other words of the same Apostle: “How much more, think ye, doth he 
deserve worse punishment, who hath trodden under foot the Son of 
God, and hath esteemed the Blood of the testament unclean (as though 
It were some vile thing), by which he was sanctified, and hath offered 
an affront to the Spirit of grace? For we know Him that hath said: 
“Vengeance belongeth to Me, and I will repay.’ And again: “The Lord 
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shall judge His people.’ It is a fearful thing to fall into the hands. of 
the living God” (Heb. 10:29-31). 

Fearful indeed it is! Oh, what a lesson God gives us. of His. inex- 
orable justice, during these days of the Passion! He that spared not 
even His own Son (Rom. 8:32), His beloved Son, in whom He is well 
pleased (Matt. 3:17), will He spare us, if, after all the graces.He has 
bestowed upon us, He should find us in sin, which He so unpitifully 
chastised even in Jesus, when He took it upon Himself that He might 
atone for it? Considerations such as these—the justice of God towards 
the most innocent and august of victims, and the punishments. that be- 
fell the impenitent Jews—must surely destroy within us every affection 
to sin, for they will create within us that salutary fear which, is, the 
solid foundation of firm hope and tender love. 


For if, by our sitis, we have made ourselves guilty of the death of 
the Son of God, it is equally true that the Blood which flowed from His 
sacred wounds has the power to cleanse us from the guilt of our crime. 
The justice of our Heavenly Father cannot be appeased, save by the 
shedding of this Precious Blood; and the mercy of this same Father, 
wills that It be spent for our ransom. The cruelty of Jesus’ executioners 
has made five wounds in His sacred Body; and from these there flow 
five sources of salvation which purify the world and restore within each 
one of us the image of God which sin had destroyed. Let us, then, ap- 
proach with confidence to this redeeming Blood, which throws open to 
the sinner the gates of heaven, and whose worth is such that It could 
redeem a million worlds, were they even more guilty than ours. We 
are close upon the anniversary of the day when It was shed. Long ages 
have passed away since It flowed down the wounded Body of our Jesus 
and fell in streams from the Cross upon this ungrateful earth; and yet 
Its power is as great as ever. 

Let us go, then, and draw from the Savior’s fountains (Isa. 12:3) ; 
our souls will come forth full of life, all pure, and dazzling with heaven- 
ly beauty. Not one spot of their old defilements will be left, and the 
Father will love us with the love wherewith He loves His own Son. 
Why did He deliver up unto death this, His tenderly beloved Son? , Was 
it not that He might regain us, the children whom He had lost? ; We 
had become, by our sins, the possession of satan; hell had undoubted 
claims upon us; and, lo! we have been suddenly snatched from both, 
and all our primitive rights have been restored to us. Yet God used vio- 
lence in order to deliver us from our enemy. How comes it, then, that 
we are now free? Listen to the Apostle: “Ye are bought at a great 
price” (1 Cor. 6:20). And what is this price? The Prince of the Apos- 
tles explains it: “Know ye,” says he, “that ye were not redeemed with 
corruptible things, as gold or silver, but with the Precious Blood of 
Christ as of a Lamb unspotted and undefiled” (1 Peter 1:18,19),,. This 
Divine Blood was placed in the scales of God’s justice, and so far did 
It outweigh our iniquities as to make the bias in our favor. The power 
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of this Blood has broken the very gates of hell, severed our chains, and 
made peace both as to the things of earth and the things that are in 
heaven (Coloss. 1:20). Let us receive upon us, therefore, this Precious 
Blood, wash our wounds in It, and sign our foreheads with It as with 
an indelible mark, which may protect us, on the day of wrath, from the 
sword of vengeance. ; 

There is another object most dear to the Church, which she, during 
these two weeks, recommends to our deepest veneration; it is the Cross, 
the altar upon which our incomparable Victim is immolated. Twice 
during the course of the year, that is, on the feasts of its Finding and 
Exaltation, this sacred wood will be offered to us that we may honor it 
as the trophy of Jesus’ victory; but now, it speaks to us but of His suf- 
ferings, it brings with it no other idea but that of His humiliation. God 
had said in the ancient Covenant: “Accursed is he that hangeth on a 
tree” (Deut. 21:23). The Lamb that saved us disdained not to suffer this 
curse; but, for that very cause, this tree, this wood of infamy, has be- 
come dear to us beyond measure. It is the instrument of our salvation, 
it is the sublime pledge of Jesus’ love for us. On this account, the 
Church is about to lavish her veneration and love upon it; and we in- 
tend to imitate her, and join her in this, as in all else she does. An 
adoring gratitude towards the Blood that has redeemed us, and a loving 
veneration of the holy Cross—these are the two sentiments. which are 
to be uppermost in our hearts during these two weeks. 


But for the Lamb Himself—for Him that gave us this Blood, and 
so generously embraced the Cross that saved us—what shall we do? 
Is it not just that we should keep close to Him, and that, more faithful 
than the Apostles who abandoned Him during His Passion, we should 
follow Him day by day, nay, hour by hour, on the way of the Cross that 
He treads for us? Yes, we will be His faithful companions during these 
last days of His mortal life, when He submits to the humiliation of hav- 
ing to hide Himself from His enemies. We will envy the lot of those 
devoted few who shelter Him in their houses and expose themselves, by 
this courageous hospitality, to the rage of His enemies. We will com- 
passionate His Mother, who suffered an anguish that no other heart 
could feel, because no other creature could love Him as she did. We 
will go, in spirit, into that most hated Sanhedrin, where they are laying 
the impious plot against the life of the Just One. Suddenly, we shall 
see a bright speck gleaming on the dark horizon; the streets and squares 
of Jerusalem will re-echo with the cry of Hosanna to the Son of David. 
That unexpected homage paid to our Jesus, those palm branches, those 
shrill voices of admiring Hebrew children, will give a momentary truce 
to our sad forebodings. Our love will make us take part in the loyal 
tribute thus paid to the King of Israel, who comes so meekly to visit 
the daughter of Sion, as the prophet had foretold He would; but alas! 
this joy will be short-lived, and we must speedily relapse into our deep 
sorrow of soul! 
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The traitorous disciple will soon strike his bargain with the high 
priests; the last Pasch will be kept, and we shall see the figurative lamb 
give place to the true one, whose Flesh will become our food, and His 
Blood our drink. It will be Our Lord’s Supper. Clad in the nuptial 
robe, we will take our place there, together with the disciples; for that 
day is the day of reconciliation, which brings together, to the same holy 
Table, both the penitent sinner and the just that has been ever faithful. 
Then, we shall have to turn our steps towards the fatal garden, where 
we shall learn what sin is, for we shall behold our Jesus agonizing be- 
neath its weight, and asking some respite from His Eternal Father. 
Then, in the dark hour of midnight, the servants of the high priests 
and the soldiers, led on by the vile Iscariot, will lay their impious hands 
on the Son of God; and yet the legions of angels, who adore Him, will 
be withheld from punishing the awful sacrilege! After this, we shall 
have to repair to the various tribunals, whither Jesus is led, and witness 
the triumph of injustice. The time that elapses between His being 
seized in the garden and His having to carry His Cross up the hill of 
Calvary, will be filled up with the incidents of His mock trial—lies, 
calumnies, the wretched cowardice of the Roman governor, the insults 
of the bystanders, and the cries of the ungrateful populace thirsting 
for innocent Blood! We shall be present at all these things; our love 
will not permit us to separate ourselves from that dear Redeemer who 
is to suffer them for our sake, for our salvation. 

Finally, after seeing Him struck and spit upon, and after the cruel 
scourging and the frightful insult of the crown of thorns, we will follow 
our Jesus up Mount Calvary; we shall know where His sacred feet 
have trod by the Blood that marks the road. We shall have to make 
our way through the crowd, and, as we pass, we shall hear terrible 
imprecations against our Divine Master. Having reached the place of 
execution, we shall behold this august Victim stripped of His garments, 
nailed to the Cross, hoisted into the air as if the better to expose Him 
to insult! We will draw near to the tree of life, that we may lose neither 
one drop of that Blood which flows for the cleansing of the world, nor 
one single word spoken for its instruction by our dying Jesus. We will 
compassionate His Mother, whose heart is pierced through with a sword 
of sorrow; we will stand close to her, when her Son, a few moments be- 
fore His death, shall consign us to her fond care. After His three hours’ 
agony, we will reverently watch His sacred Head bow down, and re- 
ceive, with adoring love, His last breath. 

A bruised and mangled corpse, stiffened by the cold of death— 
this is all that remains to us of that Son of Man, whose first coming 
into the world caused us such joy! The Son of the Eternal Father was 
not satisfied with emptying Himself and taking the form of a servant 
(Phil. 2:7) ; this His being born in the flesh was but the beginning of 
His sacrifice; His love was to lead Him even unto death,..even to the 
death of the Cross. He-foresaw that He would: not win our love save 
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at. the price of such a generous immolation, and His Heart hesitated 
not to make it. “Let us, therefore, love God,” says St. John, “because 
God first loved us” (1 John 4:19). This is the end the Church pro- 
poses to herself by the celebration of these solemn anniversaries. After 
humbling our pride and our resistance to grace by showing us how Di- 
vine Justice treats sin, she leads our hearts to love Jesus, who delivered 
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Himself up, in our stead, to the rigors of that Justice: Woe to us, if 
this week fail to produce in our souls a just return towards Him who 
loved us more than Himself, though we were, and had made ourselves, 
His enemies. Let us say with the Apostle: “The charity of Christ 
presseth us; that they who live may not now live to themselves, but unto 
Him who died for them” (2 Cor. 5:14,15). We owe this return to 
Him who made Himself a Victim for our sake, and who, up to the very 
last moment, instead of pronouncing against us the curse we so justly 
deserved, prayed and obtained for us mercy and grace. He is one day 
to reappear on the clouds of heaven, and as the prophet says, men shall 
look upon Him whom they have pierced (Zach. 12:10). God grant 
that we may be of the number of those who, having made amends by 
their love for the crimes they have committed against the Divine Lamb, 
will then find confidence at the sight of those wounds! 

Let us hope that, by God’s mercy, the holy time we are now enter- 
ing upon will work such a happy change in us, that, on the day of 
judgment, we may confidently fix our eyes on Him whom we are now 
about to contemplate crucified by the hands of sinners. The death of 
Jesus puts the whole of nature in commotion; the midday sun is dark- 
ened, the earth is shaken to its very foundations, the rocks are split: 
may it be that our hearts, too, be moved, and pass from indifference 
to fear, from fear to hope, and, at length, from hope to Jove; so that, 
having gone down with our Crucified to the very depths of sorrow, we 
may deserve to rise again with Him unto light and joy, beaming with 
the brightness of His Resurrection, and having within ourselves the 
pledge of a new life, which shall then die no more! 

From “The Liturgical Year’”’ by Dom Gueranger, O.S.B. 
Published by The Newman Press, Westminster, Md. 
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for the Faith. On the 26th we have ‘one of our Blessed Mother’s lesser 
feasts—Our Lady of Good Counsel. The 27th brings us the feast of 
another Doctor of the Church, St. Peter Canisius, known as the “second 
apostle of Germany” and famous for his catechism. On the 28th we 
have the feast of St. Paul of the Cross, founder of the Passionists, and 
St. Louis de Montfort, beloved for his “Treatise on the True Devotion 
to Mary.” The last two days of April belong to two Dominican 
saints—the 29th to the preacher and martyr, St. Peter of Verona and 
the 30th to St. Catherine of Siena, who bore the stigmata, received Di- 
vine revelations, and was responsible for bringing the Pope back to 
Rome after the so-called “Babylonian captivity” in Avignon. She has 
been called “the greatest woman of Christendom,” and ‘is the patron- 
ess of the city of Rome. 
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‘‘Take Ye and Eat, 
This Is My Body” 


-K- 


WO thousand years ago, for the brief space of thirty-three years, 
‘| the Son of God dwelt visibly among mankind in the flesh, and 
human eyes could see, human hands could touch, and human 
ears could hear. the Son of Man. Destined, after three short 
years of the closest human companionship, to be violently separated 
from those He had gathered around Him, He never tired of repeating 
that the separation would be short, and that a new and abiding pres- 
ence would replace the. old flesh-and-blood relationship. On the night 
before He died, He took the most familiar of human needs—bread and 





wine—and in the intensity of His love, reversing all the laws of physi- 
cal creation, established this new presence, in which all material bar- 
riers of time and space, all obstacles to a complete fusion of soul and 
soul, were set aside. 

With the simplest of words He instituted the astounding miracle 
of the Blessed Sacrament, which was to make Him the Victim of Sacri- 
fice and the Food of Souls till the end of time. “Take ye and eat, this 
is My Body... Drink ye all of this, for this is the chalice of My 
Blood. . .” 

Since that memorable night in Jerusalem, these words have been 
repeated countless times by the Apostles and their successors in that sa- 
cred priesthood which He instituted on the same occasion, always with 
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the same astounding effect of changing bread and wine into Christ’s 
Body and Blood. The Catholic Church is the continuance of Christ’s 
own life among men until the end of time. Through her priesthood she 
exercises the very functions of His personal ministry, and daily nour- 
ishes souls with the Bread of Life. 

The Holy Eucharist is a profound mystery, rendered deeper still 
by the absolute hiddenness and helplessness of Christ beneath the Sac- 
ramental veil. How truly has the great Poet of the Eucharist, St. 
Thomas Aquinas, said that our feeble senses fail when they come to 
contemplate the Mystery of the Eucharist, and that faith alone can fill 
the gap. Would that this faith were strong and living in all of us! A 
devout Protestant minister once told a priest that he could not bring 
himself to believe that Catholics actually had faith in the Divine Pres- 
ence, seeing their behavior toward the Blessed Sacrament. He added 
that if he himself could only believe in Our Lord’s presence in the tab- 
ernacle, nothing on earth would be able to drag him away from the 
foot of the altar. 

Alas for our human weakness! To how many of us might the 
Divine Master address the reproachful title, “Men of little faith!” But 
the tragedy does not really lie in what Christ would seem to miss by our 
coldness, but rather in what mankind loses because its lack of faith 
keeps it from that contact with Christ in the Holy Eucharist which is 
necessary for eternal life: “Unless you eat the Flesh of the Son of Man 
and drink His Blood, you shall not have life in you” (John 6:54). 
How many thousands of Catholics languish because they have no spir- 
itual appetite for the Sacrament of Love! Why are they not hungry for 
the Bread of Life? Because they do not know their own need, nor are 
they really aware of the life-giving properties of the Holy Eucharist. 

Although over fifty years have passed since Saint Pius X restored 
frequent Communion to the Church, and in his encyclicals retaught the 
vast body of Catholics the true doctrine of the Eucharist, many still 
labor under semi-jansenistic prejudices and look upon Communion as 
an act of worship rather than a health-giving draught at the Fountain 
of Life. They are actuated by a sense of duty rather than genuine spir- 
itual hunger and thirst. Consequently their Communions become rou- 
tine affairs, coupled with an ever-decreasing enthusiasm, instead of be- 
coming increasingly devotional. 

The Holy Eucharist, as Christ gave It to His Apostles, is a food, 
a drink, a remedy, a necessary sustenance for the spiritual life. A priest 
has made this homely comparison to show how Our Lord, in the insti- 
tution of the Blessed Sacrament, did what manufacturers of medicines 
do in order to popularize their products. A sick stomach requires a 
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remedy—often enough nauseating if presented in its natural state; but 
by combining it with other drugs to neutralize certain of its forbidding 
features, by coating it with sugar or embodying it in another substance, 
the chemists succeed in making it even delectable. To our poor sinful 
nature, the Godhead, in its splendor and majesty, is of necessity awe- 
inspiring. Christ hides it very effectively under the accidents of bread 
and wine. He even obscures His Humanity, attractive though it may 
be, yet an obstacle to more intimate union. If God has so deliberately 
taken pains to eliminate from Holy Communion every vestige of the 
appearance of Divinity or Humanity that might engender any fear or 
shyness on the part of the communicant, why should we remain away 
under pretext of not being worthy to receive Him? By its very virtue 
Holy Communion will kindle in the souls of those who receive It wor- 
thily the devotion, love and worship which they feel they lack, and 
which so many wrongly regard as requisites instead of the effects of 
Communion. 


The Blessed Sacrament is not merely one of the articles of our 
faith—It is the very essence of our religion, the center toward which all 
the rest converges and in which it finds its full meaning. It is the com- 
pendium of all Christian life—the compendium of all dogma, of all 
morals and asceticism, and of all Christian mysticism. Christ in the 
Eucharist is the Eternal Son of the Father, distinct from and yet one 
with the Father and the Holy Spirit; distinctly present by virtue of the 
words of Consecration, yet by the essential unity of the Godhead com- 
municating to our souls the Father and the Holy Spirit as well. 


The Body and Blood present under the species of bread and wine 
is the true Body born of the Virgin Mary; the Victim of Calvary, im- 
molated upon the Cross for mankind; the Risen Savior, pledge of our 
future resurrection; the King of kings and Lord of lords, the Judge 
of the living and the dead, seated at the right hand of God and making 
eternal intercession for us. He is the source of all our holiness, the 
Divine Model from whom we are to learn meekness and humility. He 
is the Author of grace, the bond of union between sinful man and the 
Divine sanctity of God. It is through the Holy Eucharist that good- 
ness flows down from heaven into our souls; through It that fusion 
with the Soul of Christ sanctifies our soul; through It that contact with 
the Sacred Body of Christ saves our body from its material weakness. 
It is through the communication of the Blood of Christ that we are en- 
thralled and inebriated with love Divine. 


May the Body and the Blood of Our Lord Jesus Christ preserve 


my soul unto life everlasting. Amen. (Ind. of 500 days each time.) 
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Easter Gladness 


S the sun, emerging from the clouds in a burst of splendor, sud- 

denly transforms the earth with its golden beams, so Christ, the 

Eternal Sun, rising from the tomb on Easter morning, rent the 

veil of gloom that had shrouded the hearts of His Mother and 

disciples, and flooded their souls with ecstatic joy. This spirit of joy 

fills the great heart of Mother Church and all her children as they cele- 

brate anew each Easter the glorious Mystery of Christ’s Resurrection. 

“This is the day the Lord hath made, let us be glad and rejoice therein! 

Alleluia!” Such is the glad refrain that runs through the prayers of 

the liturgy, which is literally strewn with Alleluias, like sparkling gems 
on royal raiment. 

The wonderful story of the Resurrection, like that of Christmas, 
never loses its fascination for us. Though the Gospel narrative is brief, 
faith supplies the details as we meditate upon the Mystery. In spirit 
we behold the Soul of Christ, at the supreme moment, returning in tri- 
umph from limbo and entering into the lifeless Body, animating It with 
a new and immortal life, stripping off the winding sheet in which It 
had been wrapped, and clothing It in a super-eminent degree with all 
the wonderful qualities of a glorified body. The walls of the rocky 
tomb offer no resistance as the Risen Christ comes forth in triumph, 
leaving intact the-entrance barred with a massive stone, invisible to 
the soldiers guarding the tomb. 

But that the guards and all the world might know that He was 
risen indeed, a great earthquake shook the place, and an angel from 
heaven with great ease rolled back the stone that covered the entrance 
and sat upon it. The sight of this majestic figure filled the guards with 
such terror that they became as dead men; and as soon as they were 
able to recover sufficiently, they fled into the city, publishing the won- 
ders they had seen, until the chief priests and elders stopped their 
mouths with rich bribes. 

Having entered deeply into the sufferings of our Savior by our 
compassion and our grief at sight of all the outrages and torments He 
endured in His Passion, the Church invites us now to rejoice exceeding- 
ly in His triumphal rising from the dead, His glorious victory over 
death and hell, and His entrance into everlasting life, forever free from 
death and suffering. But are we really in the proper dispositions to 
celebrate with holy joy the Resurrection of Our Lord, and to join with 
the Church in her repeated Alleluias in celebrating the triumph of our 
King, our Lord and our God? Have we really made earnest efforts to 
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die with Him in order to rise again with Him? Have we put off the 
old man with his evil deeds and tendencies? Have we crucified the 
flesh and its lusts? Or are we still enslaved by the dread monster of 
sin, for whose destruction Christ suffered and died? 

St. Paul tells us that “Christ was delivered up to death for our 
sins, and rose again for our justification” (Rom. 4:25). His rising 
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. 
again from the dead was designed to be the model of our resurrection | 
from the death of sin to the life of grace. If, then, our resurrection is 
to resemble that of Jesus Christ, we must imitate Him by rising really 
and truly, and not in appearance only. How many there are who at 
this time of Easter pretend to rise to a new life with Christ by going to 
confession and Communion, according to the custom of the season, but 
who only deceive themselves and impose upon others false appearances 
of life because they fail to rise in truth. Because they go at the work 
of their conversion only half-heartedly, their dispositions are not 
changed. They do not effectually renounce their sins; their pretended 
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resurrection is but an empty, airy phantom; they are still enslaved by 
sinful habits. What does it avail them to deceive themselves and their 
confessor with these treacherous appearances of a new life, which can 
only serve to plunge them deeper into the worst of deaths! 


When Christ rose again from the dead, He quitted His grave; He 
left behind His winding-sheet and everything that savored of death; 
and during the remainder of His sojourn on earth He had little conver- 
sation with mortals, being occupied chiefly with His Heavenly Father. 
If we would rise with Him, we too must quit our “winding-sheets,” 
“tombs” and all the appurtenances of death, by renouncing bad com- 
pany and the dangerous occasions of sin, keeping our passions under 
control, and breaking the force of all former evil habits, till no symp- 
toms of death remain in us. And in order to walk in newness of life, 
we must aim to walk with God by an inward solitude and recollection 
of spirit, and to have our conversation in heaven by frequent and fer- 
vent prayer. 

“If you have risen with Christ,” (again it is St. Paul who speaks) 
“seek the things that are above, where Christ is seated at the right hand 
of God. Mind the things that are above, not the things that are on 
earth. For you have died and your life is hidden with Christ in God. 
When Christ, your life, shall appear, then you too will appear with Him 
in glory” (Coloss. 3:1-4). 

In his Epistle to the Romans, the same Apostle says: “We know 
that Christ, having risen from the dead, dies now no more; death shall 
no longer have dominion over Him. For the death that He died, He 
died to sin once for all, but the life that He lives, He lives unto God” 
(Rom. 6:9,10). If, therefore, we wish to imitate Christ in His Resurrec- 
tion, we must rise from the death of sin in such a manner as to die no 
more by returning to our former sins. We must seek to live always in His 
friendship and love, and return no more to the dominion of sin, which 
is death. If we be truly risen from the death of sin to the life of grace, 
we must dread above all evils that could possibly befall us the second 
death of a relapse into mortal sin. We must take great precautions 
against such a misfortune by diligence and fervor in all our religious 
duties, by constancy in prayer, by flying all dangerous occasions, and 
by keeping our soul in perpetual horror of that hellish monster—sin. 
Yes, let us beg God daily, hourly, that we may rather die than consent 
to a single mortal sin. The thought of our Risen Savior, victorious 
over sin and death and hell, will fill us with renewed hope and courage 
in our own trials and temptations; and having fought the good fight 
under His banner, we are assured that one day we shall share in His 
glory and in His everlasting Easter joy. 
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Sun amid Shadows 


PRIL, the month of spring and joyousness, brings us the feast 
of one of heaven’s most joyous saints—St. Joseph, whose So- 
lemnity is celebrated on the 27th this year. He is surely heav- 
en’s most joyous saint, because of all of them, he was closest on 

earth to the Source of all joy—Jesus Christ, Son of the Virgin Mary. 
From the earliest ages of Christianity he has been the most popular of 
saints after his Immaculate Spouse; and the most illustrious of the early 
Doctors—Sts. Jerome, Augustine and Chrysostom—have busied them- 
selves in extolling his dignity and privileges. In later ages, other great 
saints like St. Bernard, St. Thomas Aquinas, St. Gertrude and St. Teresa, 
have been ardent champions of the cult of St. Joseph. There is a charm- 
ing passage in the Revelations of St. Gertrude about the honor paid to St. 
Joseph in heaven. In a vision the saint beholds a solemn liturgical func- 
tion taking place in heaven on the feast of the Annunciation: “The 
Gospel Missus est is chanted, and at the name of St. Joseph, spouse of 
the Virgin-Mother, all the saints make a profound inclination to him, 
testifying by the serenity and sweetness of their countenances that they 
rejoice with him for his exalted dignity.” 


Devotion to St. Joseph continued to grow and spread as time went 
on, until in December, 1870, Pope Pius IX solemnly declared him Pa- 
tron of the entire Church. On March 18, 1909, St. Pius X ordered 
that the feast of his Patronage be celebrated with an octave on the 
Wednesday of the second week after Easter. The special Preface for 
the feast of the saint was composed by the saintly Pope Benedict XV. 
Pope Pius XI, in a discourse, commented as follows on the mission en- 
trusted to St. Joseph: “A unique mission, indeed, to guard the Son of 
God, King of the world, and to protect the virginity of Mary; a unique 
mission to participate in the great mystery hidden before the eyes of 
the world, and so to co-operate in the Incarnation and Redemption. 
The entire sanctity of St. Joseph lies precisely in the faithful accom- 
plishment of a mission at once so grand and so enveloped in obscurity.” 


(St. Joseph and the Poor Souls) 


Thus, the great St. Joseph stands before us, grand in his dignity, 
unique in the Universal Church—which we feel makes of him in so 
special a way, the protector also of the Church Suffering, which is a 
part of the whole Church. Since he has long been known as the patron 
of the dying, would so gentle and kindly a saint cease to aid and com- 
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fort souls after their death, when they are so much the more in need 
of his protection? Surely not; for the Alleluia-verse of the Mass of this 
feast of his Solemnity shows us the Saint speaking to us and saying: 
“In whatever tribulation they shall cry to me, I will hear them and be 
their protector always.” His care does not stop at the death of his 
clients, but goes on till they reach the safety of his Son’s loving Heart 
forever. 

God the Father trusted Joseph with the care of Jesus and Mary on 
earth. Who, then, is better able to guard and save immortal souls till 
they reach heaven? This patient saint knows human weaknesses and 
failings and how to help them. Close to the Heart of his Foster Son, 
he has only to remind Him of the love and care which were His on 
earth, of the hours spent in quiet labor to win His support, to have the 
full mercy of that Heart set at his disposal for the relief of the suffering 
souls. . 

After he had lived out his blessed days with Jesus and Mary, Jo- 
seph died peacefully and went to Limbo to await the opening of heaven, 
which took place at the Death of Jesus. It is this fact, most of all, per- 
haps, which entitles us to look on St. Joseph as the patron of the suffer- 
ing souls. For he, too, knows what it is to wait longingly for the Sa- 
vior; he knows what it means to be deprived of the sight of God. The 
same burning desire, the same resigned yearning which fills the souls 
suffering in purgatory filled his soul as he waited for the coming of his 
Foster Son, which would mean his own entry into heaven. 

Let us, then, in this glorious Resurrection-tide, ask this “prudent 
and faithful servant” whom the Lord has set over His own to give them 
due measure of comfort, to bring his loving solace to the poor souls. 
Let us ask him to go to his Foster Son and obtain every mercy for them. 
Let us “go to Joseph” for them with full confidence that we shall be 
heard. 


nAnA RRR RAR 


Premium for NEW Subscriptions 
to “Tabernacle and Purgatory”’ 


For each NEW subscription during April, month of the Holy Eu- 
charist, we will give as premium a beautiful silver-oxidized medal, im- 
ported from Italy, oval in shape, bearing on one side a Monstrance and 
on the other the image of St. Pius X, Pope of the Eucharist. 

Or, those who prefer may have a St. Benedict Jubilee Medal. 
Kindly mention which premium is desired and to whom it should be 
sent. 
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Who Can Understand Sin? 
Sin Kills the Divine Life in the Soul 


‘\ ECONDLY, sin kills the Divine life in the soul; it severs the 
union that God wishes to contract with us. 

God wills to communicate Himself to us in a manner sur- 

passing the exigencies of our nature. He wills to give Himself 

to us, not only as an object of contemplation, but also as an object of 

union; He effects this union here below, in faith, by grace. God is 

love; love tends to unite itself with the beloved object; it requires that 

the beloved object should make one with itself. That is Divine love. 

That is also the love of Christ for us. He comes to give Himself, 
and to give Himself superabundantly, as befits one who is God: “I 
have come that they may have life, and have it more abundantly” (John 
10:10). He tells His disciples to “abide” in Him (John 15:4). 

And to bring about this union, He does not count the cost; neither 
the humiliations of the manger, the obscurity and abasements of the 
hidden life, the fatigues of His public life, nor the agony of the Cross. 
To perfect this union, He institutes the Sacraments, He establishes the 
Church, He gives us His Spirit. The soul, for its part, when it con- 
templates all these Divine advances, tends to respond to them so as to 
unite itself to the Sovereign Good. 

Now sin of itself forms an insuperable obstacle to this union. 
Why so? According to the definition of St. Thomas, sin consists in 
turning away from God in order to turn toward creatures. It is an 
act committed knowingly and wilfully, by which man turns away from 
God, his Creator, Redeemer, Father, Friend and Last End, on account 
of some creature. In this act there is a choice made, most often im- 
plicitly, but always essentially. The creature towards which we turn 
becomes our choice for the moment as far as that depends on us—for 
death may fix us in this choice for all eternity. 

Such, then, is grievous, deliberate sin: it is a choice made with the 
eyes open. It is as if one said to God: “My God, I know Thou dost 
forbid this thing, that in doing it I shall lose Thy friendship; but I 
shall do it just the same.” You understand at once that mortal sin is 
of its nature opposed to union with God; we cannot by the same act 
unite ourselves to someone and turn away from him. “No servant,” 
says Our Lord, “can serve two masters; he will hate the one, and love 
the other” (Luke 16:13). The soul that with its free will consents to 
grievous sin, prefers creatures and its own satisfaction to God and the 
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law of God; union with God is completely severed and the Divine life 
destroyed in that soul which becomes the slave of sin. “Everyone who 
commits sin is a slave of sin” (John 8:34). The slave of sin cannot 
be the servant of God. Between Belial and Jesus, between Lucifer and 
Christ, there is radical and absolute incompatibility. 


As the source of our holiness is Christ Jesus, you will understand 
too that if a soul turns away from Him by mortal sin, it turns away 
from life: this soul that had supernatural life only by the grace of 
Christ, becomes, by sin, a dead branch, no longer receiving the Divine 
sap. This is why sin that totally breaks off the union established by 
grace is called mortal sin. You see what an evil it is for us, an evil 
opposed to our true beatitude: “He that loveth iniquity hateth his own 
soul” (Ps. 10:6). Sin which destroys the life of grace within us ren- 
ders us powerless to merit supernaturally; such a soul cannot merit any- 
thing by strict and rigorous right, like one possessing grace, not even 
the grace of returning to God. If God grants contrition, it is through 
His mercy, because He vouchsafes to stoop to His fallen creature. As 
you know, all the activity of a soul in a state of mortal sin is fruitless 
for heaven, however brilliant this activity may appear in the eyes of the 
world, in the natural domain; a withered branch, by its own fault no 
longer receiving the Divine sap of grace, the soul that remains in this 
state is likened by Christ Jesus Himself to dead wood, good for nothing 
but to be cast into the fire to be burnt (John 15:6). 


Christ ever intercedes with His Father that grace may abound in 
His disciples (Heb. 7:25). But the soul that abides in sin no longer 
belongs to Christ, but to the devil. Satan takes the place of Christ in 
this soul. Placing himself in opposition to Christ, the devil becomes 
the accuser of this soul before God; day and night he claims it as his 
own (Apoc. 12:10). 


And suppose death surprises the soul in this state. Our Lord Him- 
self has warned us that He will come “as a thief and thou shalt not 
know at what hour I will come to thee” (Apoc. 3:3). The state of 
aversion to God then becomes unchangeable; the depraved disposition 
of the will, fixed in its term, is no longer subject to change; the soul can 
no longer return to the ultimate good from which it is forever separated. 
Eternity does but ratify and confirm the state of supernatural death freely 
chosen by the soul in turning away from God. It is no longer the time 
of probation and mercy; it is the hour of finality and justice. And this 
justice is terrible, because with a mighty hand God will then avenge His 
rights, up to now voluntarily ignored and obstinately despised, in spite of 
so many Divine advances and appeals. 

To be continued 
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The Spiritual Mission of 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


—K- 
) ten the past months of our Golden Jubilee year we have 


been detailing some of the aspects of “Tabernacle and Purga- 

tory’s” mission in the world of souls. It is indeed gratifying 

to know that for fifty golden years this humble magazine has 
carried out from our Eucharistic Sanctuary at Clyde the blessing of 
our Sacramental Lord and His message of love and mercy to thousands 
of hearts and homes. 

In addition to the spiritual apostolate, God’s Providence arranged 
that “Tabernacle and Purgatory” should also be an instrument of 
charity, especially during and after the two World Wars, when the 
Bishops from Central Europe appealed for help, particularly in behalf 
of poor Seminarians. With Father Lukas Etlin, 0.S.B., our Chaplain 
of saintly memory, directing, inspiring and encouraging the work, the 
Sisters labored untiringly in procuring donations in the form of Scholar- 
ships, Mass Intentions and Alms. Many Seminaries, religious com- 
munities and institutions caring for children in Germany and Austria 
were practically sustained by the generosity of readers of “Tabernacle 
and Purgatory.” Every dollar that was received was sent abroad by 
Rev. Father Lukas, after prayer for light and guidance. 

Looking back now upon the results, one feels that no one but the 
Holy Spirit could have directed the placement of the many scholarships 
received for poor students. An unsolicited letter received recently 
from a former Rector of the “Germanico” in Rome—a Seminary for 
German-Hungarian students—reveals that from this College alone have 
come forth two Cardinals and thirty Bishops—real “pillars” of the 
Church—one of whom is no less a person than the heroic Cardinal 
Aloysius Stepinac, Archbishop of Zagreb, imprisoned by the Tito re- 
gime for some years past because of his resistance to the government’s 
encroachments upon the rights of the Church. The other is His Emi- 
nence, Joseph Cardinal Wendel, Archbishop of Munich. 

Among the students helped by our readers are also a number of 
Benedictine Abbots and thousands of saintly, faithful priests, some of 
whom are now behind the “Iron Curtain,” enduring heroic sufferings 
for the Faith. 

The “Germanico” mentioned above is only one of many seminaries 
and religious institutions that received substantial help through the 
generosity of the readers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” And it 


374 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 

















might be well to mention, too, that in great part this help was given by 
persons in ordinary circumstances, who made real personal sacrifices in 
order to obtain the funds to send. What a rich reward will be theirs in 
eternity for these sacrifices only God knows, but surely a glorious sur- 
prise will be awaiting them! 

The story behind the scholarship offered to Cardinal Stepinac is - 
so striking that we feel it is worth recounting here, even though it may 
be somewhat of a digression from our subject. It involves, as we shall 
see, the saintly lives and unselfish devotion of two Christian mothers. 
Briefly it is this: — 

At the time this great work of charity was launched, there lived 
in St. Louis a Catholic mother of a family of thirteen, a woman of 
great faith and devotion who led a saintly life through many hardships. 
For years she assisted at Holy Mass and received Holy Communion 
daily. As is usually the case with such mothers, she had an ardent 
desire to see one of her sons become a priest, but as this privilege was 
denied her, she conceived the idea of contributing toward the educa- 
tion of some poor boy for the priesthood. To this end she made 
many sacrifices, putting aside pennies, nickels and dimes through the 
years, until, at the time of her death, in 1928, she had accumulated 
quite a sizable sum. On her deathbed she made known to her family 
this desire of her heart, and gave instructions that the money be sent 
to a poor student aspiring to the priesthood. One of her daughters 
forwarded this money to our convent here at Clyde, and Father Lukas, 
in the designs of Providence, forwarded it to the ‘‘Germanico”’ in 
Rome. Soon a letter was received from the Rector of the college, say- 
ing that a very promising student, Mr. Aloysius Stepinac, had been 
selected as the recipient of this scholarship. The kind benefactors 
were happy to learn that their protege was also a member of a large 
family (one of eleven children), and that his saintly mother had prayed 
for years that she might give a son to God to serve as His priest. For 
thirty years she had been fasting three days a week to obtain this favor. 
The young seminarian was described by the Rector as an exemplary 
student, having an intense devotion to the Blessed Virgin. Some years 
earlier he had attended the seminary in Zagreb, but was drafted into 
the Hungarian army, and after three years of service was captured by 
the Italians and held a prisoner of war. The horrors of war seemed 
to work a change in him, and when he returned home he had given 
up all thoughts of the priesthood. Five years passed, during which 
his saintly mother redoubled her prayers. Then, in 1924, the idea of 
the priesthood returned and he took up his studies in Rome. He was 
ordained in 1930, and after only four years of priestly life was named 
Coadjutor to the Archbishop of Zagreb, with the right of succession. 
He succeeded to the Archbishopric in 1937. During the Second World 
War he proved himself an intrepid defender of justice and a zealous 
apostle of Christian charity. His subsequent arrest, trial and prison 
sentence of sixteen years of hard labor by the Communist tribunal of 
Zagreb in 1946 is well known to all our readers. In January, 1953, 
His Holiness, Pope Pius XII, nominated him a Cardinal of the Church. 
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Such, in brief, is the story of a great Prince of the Church, whose 
name, in all likelihood, will one day be enrolled in the calendar of the 
saints. That God, in His mercy, allowed “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
to play an humble part in working out his priestly career is a matter 
of profound wonder and gratitude to us. 

Of the many monasteries, convents, orphanages, etc. saved from 
ruin and destitution after the war by kind benefactors in America, in 
response to appeals published in “Tabernacle and Purgatory” our files 
bear eloquent testimony. God, who has promised to reward even a 
cup of cold water given in His Name, will assuredly reward each bene- 
factor according to the riches of His mercy and goodness. May He 
deign also to bless and preserve the lowly instrument which as a voice 
crying in the wilderness made known the need and helped to procure 
the means of alleviation. 


Saint of the Moors* 


-—KR- 


ENEDICT! Benedict!” the mother’s voice rang anxiously through 
the soft evening air. There was no answer, only the gentle 
rustling of the wind through the poplar trees, and the distant low- 
ing of oxen. Diana turned to her husband, who was washing his 

hands in preparation for the evening meal. “Sometimes, I just don’t 
know what to make ‘of that boy,” she said worriedly, “he’s usually so 
good and quick to answer, but other times, he doesn’t pay any attention 
at all!” Christopher Masserini only smiled, his white teeth gleaming 
against the dark copper skin. “You worry about nothing, my Diana. 
He is a good lad. Why, Master Vincent would not have declared him 
freeborn, if he did not trust him! Only yesterday he told me that our 
Benedict is a special child of. God who will bring us great happiness 
later on. So don’t trouble; I will go and bring him back before you 
have supper on the table.” 

With that Christopher set off, his long strides covering the ground 
swiftly. It was cooler, now that the sun was setting, a pleasant con- 
trast to the hot Sicilian day. Indeed, Christopher sometimes wondered 
if it could have been much hotter in Africa, where long before his an- 
cestors had lived, roaming the forests as they chose. Here the dark- 
skinned man’s steps slowed; for he himself was not free. He could not 


*The Moors were originally inhabitants of northern Africa. 
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come and go as they had done; he was a slave, bound for life to this 
quiet farm in the small village of San Filadelfo in Sicily. But soon his 
pace quickened again as Christopher thought of how much he had to 
be grateful for. There was Diana, his wife, so good and faithful; there 
was Benedict, their son, a fine lad well liked by all, who had been de- 
clared not a slave but freeborn by their kind Master Vincent; there 
was their small cottage which Diana kept spotlessly clean, and, above 
all, there was his Faith. A smile lit his face as he thought of that pre- 
cious gift, far more precious than freedom. Not for all the forests of 
Africa would he have exchanged the knowledge of Jesus Christ who 
had died for love of him. 

Climbing a small hill, Christopher came suddenly upon his son. 
The boy was kneeling before a rough outdoor shrine to the Blessed 
Virgin, his hands clasped, his eyes on the face of God’s Mother, and 
behind him were the oxen, lined up in perfect order, motionless as the 
boy himself. At this sight, the father, too, knelt and crossed himself 
devoutly. “Surely, our Benedict is a child of God,” he said within 
himself. “Why, God even does his work for him while he prays!” 
It was a pity to interrupt the lad, but they must not worry Diana any 
longer. Softly he called his son. Benedict looked up, and seeing his 
father, rose at once, the cattle following. Gently Christopher said: 
“Benedict, I think you worry your mother when you are late like this. 
Did you not hear her calling you?” “No, Father,” the boy answered 
simply. “I was praying to the Blessed Lady and forgot about the time. 
I’m sorry Mother was anxious. But maybe she will forgive me when 
I tell her I was thanking God’s Mother for her and for you! Let’s run 
now, to make up.” Laughing, the two broke into a run, the oxen Jum- 
bering behind them. 

Such was the childhood of Benedict the Moor, whom his neighbors, 
and after his death, the whole world, were to call “the holy Negro.” 
The simple piety learned from his parents grew and developed with 
the years, together with a burning devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. 
Whenever he was free from the farm chores, he found his way to the 
church in town to spend hours on his knees before the Tabernacle. 
“Why do we leave Our Lord alone so much?” he used to ask his mo- 
ther. “I just wish I had nothing else to do but keep Him company!” 
And Diana would smile and tell him to be a good boy till one day, per- 
haps, Jesus would let him be His steady companion. 

At eighteen, when he started to earn wages for his work on the 
farm, he began to help the poor and needy of the village and towns 
nearby, until his charity became a byword in the district. “Go to ‘Il 
Santo Moro,’” the people would tell anyone in distress, “he will help 
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you.” But there were still jealous hearts and envious tongues among 
some of them to ridicule his piety and taunt him about his race and 
color. One day, while a group of these were insulting him openly, a 
white bearded, poorly dressed, elderly man passed by. He stopped for 
a moment, and soon the mockery ceased, withering away beneath his 
steady look; for his ragged clothes could not hide the nobility of 
his ascetic face. Many recognized him as Jerome Lanza, a wealthy 
nobleman who had given away his riches in order to live as a poor 
hermit in the neighboring hills, and they were to remember his words: 
on this occasion: “You are making fun of this poor Negro today, but 
the time will come when his very name will be famous!” Then turning 
to Benedict, the old man smiled and said: “My son, would you like to 
leave the farm and join our company? From what I have seen, I think 
it is time you left the valleys to begin climbing the mount of God!” 
Benedict was startled and silent. Leave the farm, and become one of 
the saintly hermits in the hills beyond the town! He, a poor negro and 
son of a slave, belong to the company whose lives were lived in solitude, 
prayer and penance in imitation of St. Francis of Assisi? He had never 
dreamed of this, but his heart beat fast within him at the thought. Per- 
haps this was God’s answer to his boyhood prayer to be allowed to keep 
Him company always! 

So with his parents’ consent, Benedict soon after gave what little 
he had to the poor and left to join the hermits. They, too, early rec- 
ognized his humble sanctity, and at the death of Jerome Lanza, it was 
Benedict they chose to be their leader. And the wisdom of this choice 
was proved by the fact that under his leadership these hermits led lives 
of such sanctity that their reputation spread to every corner of Sicily. 


When, in 1562, Pope Pius IV advised the hermits to join one of 
the older orders of the Church, Benedict gladly decided to enter the 
Friars Minor as a lay brother. Clothed in the brown habit and white 
cord of a Franciscan, he spent the first years of his new life at the 
Friaries of St. Mary and St. Anne in Palermo. Here he cooked for the 
Brothers, and by his simplicity, cheerfulness, gentleness and love of 
prayer soon won their hearts, as well as those of the people of Palermo, 
who came to him in every need. The best proof of the regard the 
Friars had for him is the fact that in 1578 they chose him to be their 
superior. This simple Brother, who could neither read nor write, 
whose chores were the humblest in the Friary, was the one they chose 
to guide them instead of any of the older and more learned members. 
Although he considered himself absolutely unworthy of this office and 
pleaded to be excused, he was forced to accept, and his prudence, 
charity and regularity so edified the Friars that at the end of his three- 


378 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 























year term of office, they wished to elect him again and were only pre- 
vented by his own unwillingness. Instead, they made him Novice 
Master, for though Benedict had had no chance to study in his youth, 
he could explain the Holy Scriptures and the teachings of the Church 
with such force and beauty that those under his care were formed to a 
real and vital holiness. 

After repeated pleadings, the Friars reluctantly allowed Benedict 
to assume his former office of cook, but even here he was not to enjoy 
the peace and solitude of other days. Word of his sanctity had spread 
and the Friary was besieged by the poor, the distressed and the afflicted 
who sought his help. Nor was this all: men of power and wealth, prel- 
ates of the Church, among them the Archbishop of Palermo and the 
Viceroy of Sicily, flocked to this humble Brother, who received them 
all with the greatest charity and sent each away with new faith in God 
and peace of heart, obtained for them by the hours he spent before the 
Blessed Sacrament. For as the Friars said: “If you want Brother Bene- 
dict outside his duties you must search for him before the Tabernacle.” 

Gradually his strength waned and he fell seriously ill. Knowing 
the day of his death by special revelation from God, he calmly received 
Holy Communion that morning and died peacefully a short time later 
on April 4, 1589. Crowds came to his tomb and when it was opened 
three years after his death, his body was found incorrupt and gave out 
a marvelously sweet perfume. King Philip III of Spain provided a 
beautiful shrine in which the saintly Negro’s body was laid in the year 
1611, in the church of St. Mary of Jesus in Palermo. 

Meanwhile, devotion to Benedict increased and spread from Sicily 
to Portugal, then to Spain, and finally to the Spanish possessions in the 
New World. He was beatified by Pope Benedict XIV in 1743 and 
solemnly canonized by Pope Pius VII in 1807, who decreed that Cath- 
olics throughout the world should honor and venerate Il Santo Moro— 
the Holy Negro. 

Let us in this April—month of the Eucharist, to which Benedict 
had such a fervent devotion—ask him to obtain for us a like ardor, a 
like charity and the realization that we are all children of one Father, 
brothers of one Savior and united together in one bond of Christian 
unity which no difference in race or color can shatter. 


ae 


You find a GREEN ARROW on the wrapper of your magazine, it 
means your subscription is ABOUT TO EXPIRE or HAS ALREADY 
EXPIRED. We deeply appreciate the kind co-operation of our sub- 
scribers in sending in their renewals promptly. May God bless you! 
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One Year Old! 
-K- 


N March 25th, our Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration in Sam 
Diego, California, celebrated its first birthday—not with can- 
non fire and martial music, but with deep interior joy and grat- 
itude to God. Reminiscing on the happenings of the past 

year, one of the pioneers of the little community wrote to the Mother- 
house in January, recalling the day in that month when she and a com- 
panion Sister took the first steps toward the opening of this new foun- 
dation: “How wonderful are the works of God! These words, prayed 
at Matins yesterday, expressed our thoughts as we re-lived in spirit the 
happy event of just one year ago today, when the flame of Eucharistic 
Love from Clyde arrived in Los Angeles and was placed for the night 
in the Sisters’ chapel at Queen of Angels’ Hospital; and the next day 
that flame, burning brightly, brought Clyde to San Diego. Yes, how 
wonderful are the works of God! Wonderful in their vastness and im- 
mensity, as we realize so well when gazing upon the limitless expanse 
of the blue Pacific! But wonderful, too, in the littleness of the things 
and persons and places our dear Jesus employs to bring hearts to Him- 
self—such as the little band of adorers He has permitted to make this 
Eucharistic beginning in the humble little chapel of St. Pius X.” 


Although still in its springtime, fruits of Eucharistic devotedness 
are already apparent in the many Holy Hours and visits paid to Our 
Lord exposed in His sacramental presence. One of the most promising 
indications that this new Sanctuary will be a center of Eucharistic Ado- 
ration is the fact that within this first year, seventeen groups of lay per- 
sons have been organized for regular monthly nocturnal Holy Hours, 
with others in the process of formation. Daily there are many visits 
paid to the Blessed Sacrament, and an unbroken guard of day adorers 
is gradually being formed. 


Speaking to His Apostles about His Crucifixion not long before 
His Passion and Death, Jesus said: “And I, if I be lifted up, will draw 
all things to Myself.” Surely we may be permitted the assumption 
that these words contained also a veiled reference to His Presence on 
the altar under the Eucharistic veils. “Lifted up” on His monstrance 
throne, may He continue to draw many souls to Himself and to enkindle 
in their hearts that Divine fire of love which burns so vehemently in 
His own. And may He also draw many fervent youthful souls to de- 
vote their lives to the sublime vocation of Perpetual Adoration. 
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Little Lovers’ League 
-K- 


OU are probably all familiar, dear Little Lovers, with that 
touching story which St. John describes for us in the fourth 
chapter of the Gospel he wrote. Our Lord, wearied with a long 
day of teaching and healing the sick and afflicted, is seated by a 

well in Samaria when a woman comes to draw water. He asks her to 
give Him a drink; but she, surprised that He, a Jew, should ask a Sa- 
maritan for a favor—for the Jews and Samaritans were old enemies 
—answers Him rather scornfully. With His usual patience, Our Lord 
does not rebuke her, but says those words which should stay forever in 
our hearts and memories: “If thou didst know the gift of God!” He was 
referring to Himself here, and to the gift of faith and belief in Him 
which He longed to grant her. But for us, those words seem especially 
to mean His greatest Gift to us—the Holy Eucharist. 


These are haunting words, dear Little Lovers, and they should 
linger with us. Do we know the Gift of God? We, who are Catholics, 
who have been brought up in the Faith, and have received the very 
Body and Blood of Our Lord from the time of our First Holy Com- 
munion? We do not have the Samaritan woman’s excuse of ignorance, 
so that if we ignore this precious Gift, treat It as something which be- 
longs only to Sunday Mass and occasional visits to church, we are at 
fault, as she was not. We are letting the most precious Treasure on 
earth slip from our fingers, if we do not learn to make the Holy Eucha- 
rist the most important Thing in our lives. And our dear Lord will 
then have to say to us sorrowfully: “If thou didst know the Gift of 
God!” 

Let us, then, in this month of the Holy Eucharist, resolve to in- 
crease our devotion to the Blessed Sacrament by assisting as often and 
as fervently as possible at Holy Mass and receiving Holy Communion; 
by visiting the Blessed Sacrament daily as we come and go to school; 
by confiding to Jesus in the tabernacle all the joys and sorrows of our 
days; by asking His Blessed Mother to draw us ever closer to her Di- 
vine Son in this Sacrament of His Love. Then we shall be able to say 
with confidence to Him: “Yes, dear Lord, I know this precious Gift. 
But help me to know and love It always more!” 


PRACTICE: During the month of April say the following invoca- 
tion at least three times daily: 


ASPIRATION: O Sacrament most holy, O Sacrament Divine, All praise 
and all thanksgiving be every moment Thine! 
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The “Stranger” 


, | HE ancient grey stone walls of the castle were mellowed by the late 

afternoon sun which was casting a strange greenish-yellow light on 
the small lake encircling it and the meadows which lay beyond. Stand- 
ing on the balcony which jutted out from the tower-room, the Baron 
de Courtleigh and Lord of Winderly turned to his wife, the Lady Elea- 
nor, and said: “I like it not, Eleanor, this strange light. It means a 
storm, or I am much mistaken.” Lady Eleanor nodded, her face grave. 
“Yes, William, one of those August storms which are both fierce and 
sudden. Ah, well, God has been good to us: the harvesting is all but 
done, and the barns are filled for the winter ahead; no one in our vil- 
lage will go hungry. The maids and I have done much spinning, too; 
there will be warm clothing for all.” 

The Baron smiled at her affectionately. It was easy to see why 
his Lady Eleanor was so well beloved by rich and poor alike. None 
was so gentle as she; none so good to the unfortunate. He took her 
arm: “Come, my Lady, let us go in. I will have Richard warn the 
laborers to be done by sunset and each man in his cottage. For I fear 
by supper time the clouds will have filled the sky.” 

There was a quick step on the stair and the Lady Alice, their only 
daughter, joined them on the balcony. The Baron smiled again; he 
was tenderly devoted to this child, so like her mother in appearance. 
She was but twelve years old, yet tall for her age and already learning 
to help her mother in her works of mercy. True, her mother was a 
little worried about her lately as she had begun to be rather vain of 
her looks and spent much time plaiting the long fair hair which hung 
to her waist in two thick braids, entwining it with flowers and taking 
over-much interest in her wardrobe. “But,” thought the Baron to him- 
self, “she is at the age for silliness of that sort and it will pass soon 
enough. She has not the de Courtleigh blood in her for nothing. Be- 
sides, she has been a tomboy with the boys long enough. A little wo- 
man’s nonsense will not hurt!” 

Standing between her father and mother, Alice looked down at 
the courtyard below. There was much activity there as the men scur- 
ried aboutg getting things under cover for the storm ahead. “It’s like 
a scene in a fairy tale,” she said dreamily, “that odd light and the 
great dark clouds in the sky.” Then twisting one of the shining braids 
between her fingers, she went on: “You know, Mother, Elsie told me 
something so exciting today. She says tomorrow is the feast of St. 
Susanna and there is an old legend which tells that if a stranger comes 
to the door and begs for entrance and hospitality on this night and you 
grant it to him, he is the one to whom your heart will belong forever.” 
The Lady Eleanor looked displeased, but the Baron burst out laughing: 
“My dear, if some mad stranger ventures out this night, he will be too 
wet to worry about your heart!” Leaving poor Alice much discom- 
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fited, they went in; Eleanor murmuring to her husband: “I really must 
warn that Elsie; she is altogether too fond of such foolish tales. She 
will have Alice’s head filled with nonsense, and she is but a child!” 


When they were at supper that evening, the storm burst: thunder 
lashed the skies and lightning flashed from one end of the heavens to 
the other, while the rain fell in torrents. As Lady Eleanor made the 
Sign of the Cross at one particularly loud crash which shook even the 
candles burning in their tall holders, a servant came running in. Breath- 
less, he announced to the Baron: “M’Lord, there is a man—a stranger 
he must be, for none of our men would venture out in this weather— 
fording the stream at the Willows on horseback, with the water up to 
the horse’s back. He will drown for sure!” Hastily Lord William 
stood up. At his wife’s dismayed expression, he only said: “My dear, 
we cannot let the man die. With a little care Richard and I can get 
him out between us. Pray God we may be in time!” 

Left alone together, Lady Eleanor and Alice began at the mother’s 
suggestion to invoke Mary, Help of Christians, for the Baron’s safety. 
But secretly Alice could not help thinking of Elsie’s tale. Would this, 
could this be the “stranger” who came to seek hospitality? and she 
stole a furtive glance at the burnished mirror in the hall, which gave 
back a pleasing reflection of long golden braids, rosy cheeks and a blue 
silk gown. Then, ashamed of herself, she took her mother’s hand in 
hers and continued the Litany devoutly. 

After a long, anxious hour, there was the sound of horses’ hoofs 
in the courtyard, the great door swung open, and from the hall Lady 
Eleanor and Alice saw the Baron and Richard, both soaked to the skin, 
carrying between them the limp figure of a man who seemed more dead 
than alive. Despite herself, Alice’s heart beat faster; but she had 
quickly to smother a little gasp of disappointment when she was able 
to see the man closely—for he was an old man with a tired, lined face 
and grey hair, whose worn black cloak left a trail of water across the 
polished oak floor. “Bring him close to the hearth,” the Lady Eleanor 
commanded, “we will start a fire to warm him and dry his clothing.” 
Turning to Richard, she bade him fetch some wine, for the man’s 
cheeks were blue with cold and his hands icy. 

Little by little, as the warmth of the fire permeated him, and the 
wine forced between his lips brought a touch of color to his cheeks, 
the man revived. His eyes opened and he glanced about in bewilder- 
ment. Then he struggled to a sitting position, his hands going at once 
to his breast, where, for the first time, they noticed a small gold case 
suspended from about his neck. Gasping a little, he finally managed to 
speak: “God will reward you, kind Sir, for what you have done this 
night.” He paused to get his breath, then continued: “It is not my 
poor self alone that you have rescued,” once again his hands touched 
the golden case, “it is our dear Lord as well!” The case opened at the 
touch of his fingers to reveal the Sacred Host in a crystal container. 
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At once the Baron, Lady Eleanor and Alice fell to their knees: “My 
Lord and my God!” came simultaneously from three hearts. They 
knelt there in silence, worshiping their unexpected Guest, until the man 
was strong enough to carry Him to their private chapel and place Him 
in the tabernacle. Then he was able to explain that he was a monk 
from the monastery four miles away. He had been carrying Our Lord 
to a sick villager and was returning by a way not familiar to him, but 
said to be shorter, in an effort to reach the monastery before the storm 
broke. But its full force had caught him on the way, he had lost the 
path completely and nearly drowned in the stream, until rescued by the 
Baron. 

Later that night when the rest of the household were asleep, Alice 
stole down to the chapel. She did not even notice the burnished mirror, 
but went straight on, till she was kneeling close to the altar. In her 
heart one refrain was repeating itself over and over again: “The 
stranger—you will give him hospitality, and your heart will belong to 
him forever...” Kneeling there, vanity forgotten, hands clasped against 
the quick beating of her heart, she asked: “Are You that Stranger, dear 
Lord? - Ah, surely, yes! You are the one to whom I may give the poor 
hospitality of my heart. You are the One, the only One to whom it 
shall belong forever, for You have come to seek it just for Yourself... ” 


ad. 
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Let a Votive Light Keep Vigil for You 


In our Relic Chapel at the Motherhouse in Clyde, are several relics 
of the Passion of our Savior. In this Passiontide, what heart does not 
hear His loving appeal: “Could you not watch one hour with Me ” 
But, we cannot always heed this cry, although we long to do so. The 
flickering votive light is the answer to this desire to comfort the Re- 
deemer in His hour of need. Let its glowing flame burning before one 
of these precious relics keep vigil for you, assuring Him of your love 
and solace. 

Or, if you wish, choose one of the “April Saints” mentioned in our 
April Calendar in this issue, to honor with a votive light. For an offer- 
ing of 10¢, a vigil light will be burned for your intention for one day. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde Missouri 
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Benedictine Booklets Help Build 
Better Catholic Homes 


Have good, solid, yet appealing and attractively printed and il- 
lustrated reading matter in your home, to off-set the dangers of lurid 
and dangerous comic books and trashy magazines. 


United in Christ — A helpful explanation of the beauty and dignity 
of Christian marriage, its duties and responsibilities. 


Why Not Make Your Home Ideal? — 4 practical help toward 


making your home a center of true family joy and love. 


Words of Consolation — All of us know someone who is ill or bur- 
dened with a trial. These warming and encouraging words have helped 
many such a soul find peace in the acceptance of God’s plan for them. 


The Goodness of Our Savior— Only those who do not know God’s 
goodness can doubt it. Reading of it will bring home the real meaning of 
Our Lord’s blessed promise: *‘Come to Me, all you who labor and are bur- 
dened, and I will give you rest.” 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace -—~ Without grace, our lives are 
stunted and poor. We must have it in order truly to live the life Christ 
died to give us. Prayer is the means of obtaining grace. This booklet treats 
of the necessity and blessed fruits of prayer. 


Conformity to the Will of God — Happiness is the result of 
peace, and peace can be obtained only by bringing our lives into conformity 
to the will of God. Let these encouraging pages show you the way. 


Sacramentals — A clear and interesting explanation of some of the 
sacramentals used by the Church, especially the Crucifix, the Sign of the 
Cross, Holy Water, Blessed Candles, Blessed Palm, Scapulars and Medals. 


Pathways to Peace— The fruit of Easter in our lives should be peace. 
To help souls attain true peace of mind and heart, this booklet presents 
thoughts on God’s infinite love and care for us, and shows how the practice 
of faith, hope and charity is the basis of this peace of Christ. 


Each booklet 15¢. Postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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April Is the Month of the Eucharist 


\pril is the springtime month in nature and the springtide of grace for 
souls, celebrating as it does the glorious Resurrection of Our Savior. Let the 
Easter peace take deep root in your heart as you read and dwell on these 
BENEDICTINE BOOKLETS which tell you more of God’s great Easter Gift 

His abiding Presence on our altars. 


The Holy Eucharist, Our All — God gave the greatest of all pos- 
sible gifts to the world in the Incarnation of His Son, and that Son left us 
His own sublime abiding Gift—Himself dwelling with us forever on our 
altars, loving us, helping us, waiting for us to come to Him. Let the read- 
ing of this booklet help you to realize the joy and wonder of this Gift. 


God with Us in the Blessed Sacrament — in the Blessed Sac- 
rament we have a threefold Gift of Love, earth’s most precious Treasure, 
the burning Center of our religion, and the heart of the Church. To appre- 
ciate the Holy Eucharist more fully and draw more of Its endless graces into 
your life, read this valued booklet. 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly — rhe true riches of 
the Church's doctrine regarding frequent and daily Communion as set forth 
in the decree of the beloved St. Pius X, and the privileges, graces and merits 
which can be drawn from it, are outlined in this booklet, together with en- 
couraging words to those who may be tempted to postpone their Easter 
Communion. 


A Novena of Holy Communions A series of thought-provok- 
ing and challenging reflections on the marvelous graces of Holy Communion. 
Surely no more grace-laden Novena could be made than one of receiving our 
Blessed Savior into our hearts! 


My Daily Visit This booklet contains special prayers for a visit for 
each day of the week; the Ordinary of the Mass in English, with the Proper 
of the Blessed Sacrament; prayers and hymns for Benediction, and prayer 
for the spread of devotion to the Holy Eucharist. A favorite with all. 


Each booklet 15¢. Postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





